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Though in a bare and rugged way, Through devious lonely wilds I stray, Thy bounty shall my pains beguile: . The barren wilderness shall smile With sudden greens and herbage crowned,         n And streams shall murmur all arouiid.              O.
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Scribimus indocli doclique.    Hon., 2 JEp. i, 117
I DO not know whether I enough explained myself to the world, when I invited all men to be assistant to me in this my work of speculation1; for I have not yet acquainted my readers, that besides the letters and valuable hints I have from time to time received from my correspondents, I have by me several curious and extraordinary papers sent" with a design (as no one will doubt when they are published) that they might be printed entire, and without any alteration, by way of Spectator. I must acknowledge also, that I myself being the first projector of the paper, thought I had a right to make them my own, by dressing them in my own style, by leaving out what would not appear like mine, and by adding whatever might be proper to adapt them to the character and genius of my paper, with which it was almost impossible these could exactly correspond, it being certain that hardly two men think alike, and therefore so many men so many Spectators. Besides, I must own my weakness for glory is such, that if I consulted that only, I might be so far swayed by it as almost to wish that no one could write a Spectator besides myself; nor can I deny, but upon the first perusal of those papers, I felt some secret inclinations of ill-will towards the persons who wrote them. This was the impression I had upon the first reading them; but upon a late review (more for the sake of entertainment than use) regarding them with another eye than I had done at first (for
1 No. 428.